THE         NOBLEMAN

out on this eriand immediately after dinner, but
had met Monsieur d'Arnonville, who was on his
way home. The Baron did not delay speaking of
the sub)eft that was uppermost in his mind,

" I have learned, sir/' he said, after many low
bows, " I have learned that you love my daughter
and wish to many her."

Valaincouit, confounded, only replied to this
opening by another low bow. Astonishment and
anxiety were depicted on his countenance and
Struck him dumb.

" My fate is now to be decided," he thought.
<c Good God! What is he about to say^ "

" I had long decided," went on the Baion in a
gracious manner, " only to give my daughter to a
man of illustrious birth; the d'Amonvilles could
bring dishonour to no family, they might aspire to
anything; my ancestors------"

"Ah, sir," imprudently inteiruptecl Valam-
court," I am aware of all your superiority; I know
that I am not worthy of your alliance; but if the
tendered love and the most lively desires to give
happiness to your charming daughter could weigh
with you against the claims of birth, if honour,
honesty, devotion to you, yourself------"

At that moment Julia drew near. She had heard
what Valamcourt was saying and her confusion
explained the mystery. He was Standing in such a
way as not to see her, but her father was no longer
paying any heed to him. He cast on fyis daughter
a look that brought her to her knees. Valaincourt,
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